













— Tiivi raiommcnflgBJes d re'ame. 

Pat as I cold you : yonder Hie comes* EnttrThifij, 

Tbif, O wall, full often haft thou heard my monesj 
Forparting my faire Pyramtu> and mee. 

My cherry lips haue often kill thy ftor.es; 

Thy ft ones, with lime and hayire knit now again?, 

Pyra. I fee a voice mow will I to the chir.ke. 

To fpy and I can hcarc my Tbtfeycshce.Tbyfeft 
rbtf. My loue thou art, my loue I thinke. 

Py.Thinke what thou wilt,! am thylouers Grace; 

And, hke Limandtr , am I trufty ft ill, 
t kif % Audi, like Helen, ull the fates mekill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalus 3 to pr«rr/«,was lb true. 
rbtf,As Shafaluslo vrccrus, I toyou. 

P/r, O kiffe nice, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
Thif, Ikifle the waUeshole; not your lips at all. 
p>r. Wilt thou, at Afr»»/m©mbc,me ete me ftraight way? 
T^.Tide life, tyde dearh,Icome withoutdelay. 

W «/, Thus haue I , Wall, my part difehargedfo; 

And, bcingdone, thus wall away doth goe, 

X>»4.Nowis theMoon vfed between the two neighbors* 
Beme. No remedy,my Lord, when wals are fo wi!full,to 
heare without warning. 

.D^re^Tbisisthefillieft ftuffe,that euerlheard, 

Duke. Thebeft, inthiskindc, are but fbadowessand 
the worft are no worfc,ifimagination amendthem, 
Dutch. It inuft be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
Duke. If ive imagine no worfc ofchem,th en they of the- 
feluesjthcy may pafte for excellent men. Here come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, rfvdMoone-fhine, 

Lyon. You Ladies,youf whofc gentle hearts do fare 
l he fuialleft monftj-ous moufc,that creepes on floore) 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeftrage, dothroarc. 

T hen know that I, a sSnug theloyner am 
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A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For,if I fhould, as Lyon, come in ftrife. 

Into this place, ’t were pitty on my life. 

Duk.E very gentle bead, and ofagoodconfcicnce. 
X>««c. The very beft at a beaft,my Lord, that ere I few. 
Eyf. This Lyon is a very fox,for his valour. 

True: and a goofe for his diferetion, 

De.Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his dis- 
cretion :and thefoxcarriesthcgoofc. 

DuL His diferetion, I am fure, cannot carry his valour* 
For the goofe carries not the fox* It is well :Ieaue it to his 
difcrecion,and let va liftento the Moone. 
JJ/oo«c»Thislantbornedoth thehorned moone prefent, 
Dem< He fhould haue worne the home s,on his head. 
P«^.He is nocrefcenr,andhis homes are inuiftble,withr 
in the circumference. , 

A/o««e,Thislanihorne doth the horned moone prelent. 

My felfe,the manith Moone,doe fee me to be, 

Dukf. This is thegreateft errourofallthereft;the man 
fhould be put into the lanthorne,How is it ellc the man ith 

Deme.He dares not come the re /or the candle .For, 
you fee, it is already in fnufte, (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of this Moone , W ould hee woulde 
Dukf • it appeares,by his fmaillight of diferetion , that 
hee is in the wane :but yet in curtefie, in all reafon,wcc 
muftftay the time, 

Z^w.Proceede, Moone. . 

Moon, All that I hauetofay,lstotellyou, that the lan- 
shorneistheMoone,Ithemanich Moone,this thomebufh 
my thorne bufh, and this dogge my dogge, 

Dme, Why? All thefefhould be in the lanthorne : for all 
thefe are in the Moone , But filence : here comes Tbifby, 
Enter Thifby, 

T^,This is ould Nimes tumbe. Where is my loue?Lyu»,Oh» 
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